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with some half a dozen Captains, who all bowed, shook hands,
and filed past, making room for the Lieutenants of the
battalion. These were led by the Lieutenants of the first
grade, a goodly company of about eight, smart, cheery young
men. When all these had been duly presented, came the turn
of the Second Lieutenants, who to their superiors of the first-
class yielded nothing either in good looks or numbers, I had
given up counting before the junior had made his bow and
had passed on into the great hall, and was busy a-thinking
how, in the name of fortune, was this goodly company to be
fed? Liquor enough there was, I knew, in the cellars, but
how about the larder ? I marched the battalion up into the
beautiful old drawing-room, overlooking the Aar, and begging
them to admire the glorious view from the windows, betook
myself to the dining-room, where I was met with a chorus of
inquiry of "How many are there?" for the spur-clanking melody
had reached even to the dining-halL "Eighteen," I ans\vered as
calmly as I could. "Eighteen!" cried in horror my poor wife;
" what are we to do with such a company ? " All I could say
was to beg the house-party to finish off their luncheon as
quickly as possible, so as to get the room clear, and to give
me Willy Drummond, a man of resource, to help me through
my difficulties, I took him into the drawing-room and
introduced him to the battalion; then I took him into one
of the huge window-embrasures and gave him my com-
mands. And these, briefly, were: to take the whole party
right through the Castle from top to bottom, omitting no
room or tower or cranfty, and to explain all the beauties
and interests in detail, and to keep on doing this until I
% made my appearance and joined them with a look of relief

on my countenance.   Then I put it to von E----- that his

family having in old days been so intimately connected with
the Castle and its proprietors, he would doubtless like to
go round with Dnimmond, who knew the place thoroughly
and was a most excellent cicerone. The Commandant's heels
again came together, and he expressed the most ardent
desire to explore the Castle, a wish which all the company
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